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A    StRlES     OF     DRAMATIZA'^ICNS     OF      IrlTTER    LAND  U^t. 


No»  172  "FORaG^  crops  FARivILiJl"  August  9,  19lj.l 


ORGAN  THEIvIE:     DEEP  RIVER 
VOICES  (recorded) 

V/e  took  it  for  granted  that  land  v^as  everlasting; 

V/e  said  ownership  of  the  land  insured  security* 

Tools  v/ould  wear  out,  men  v/ould  die  — 

But  the  land  v;ould  remain. 
ORG AH:     ABRUPT  DISCORD 

ANNOUNCER  (cold) 

Fortunes  V/ashed  Awayj 
ORGAN:     DEEP  RIVER,  fading  behind. 

AMOUNCHR 


North  of  Sarinav;  3aw  lies  che  'Our on  Shore  Oegion  of  Michigan, 
land  of  cut  over  tiiaoer,  land  of  scattered  farms  and  summer  resorts 
and  ghost  lumber  towns.    Dazzling  white  seagulls  soar  over  the 
blue  v;aters  along  the  shore  region  —  v/here  once  grev/  some  of 
America's  finest  v/hite  and  Norway  pine,  hemlock  and  hardv/ood. 
The  timber  is  gone  nov/,  save  for  the  new  forests  established  by 
the  state  and  federal  governments.     Most  of  the  best  agricultur-al 
land  lies  near  the  shore  of  Lake  Huron.    In  the  heart  of  this 

section  —  Alcona  County  —  is  the  scene  ^^J^.  the  172nd  consecutive 

,,  ^oil  Conservatior  Service 

episode  of  "Fortunes  Washed  Away".        J.       ueDar-tneni  «f  Agnculturt 

ORGAN:     UP  Al©  OUT,  iaBhi.g-.on.  i.  1. 


^ 
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ANNOUNClini  (cold) 

One  of  Alcona  Coiinty^a  most  successful  farmers  is  V/allis  Clemens, 
^       whose  farm  a  few  miles  west  of  the  village  of  Harrisville,  is 

unique  —  because  no  rov;  crops  are  ^rown,     Clemens  is  a  "forage 
crops  fnrner,"     Our  story  oo^;ins  a  decarle  a^^o.     The  scene  is  the 
kitchen  of  the  Clemens  family  home , • . (PaD^ ) , 
SOUND;    Dishes  washed  tlirough  f ollowing«  , .  »door  Qpen3»,» 
GENEVA 

VJhy,  V/alllsi    Back  from  town  already? 
SOUI^ID;     Door  closes, 
WALLIS 

Yup,  And  you're  still  doing  dishes,  Geneva,  I'll  help  you  soon's 
I  get  this  coat  off, 

GENEVA 

No,  I  don't  mind.    Besides,  you  have  your  hands  full  of  v/ork  on 

the  outside.    The  house  —  that's  my  job» 

V/ALLIS 

And  the  care  of  mother, 

GEMVA 

Ai:id  you  know  I  don't  mind  that.     She's  so  sweet  and  patient^  and 

after  being  an  invalid  all  these  years, 

WALLIS 

I        I  knov;  she  is,  dear  —  and  you're  a  v/onderful  nurse  and  house- 
keeper.   But  it's  hard  work» 
GENEVA  (brightly) 

Part  of  the  bargain,  lir,  Clemens,  We  live  with  Dad  Clemens,  take 
care  of  Mother  Clemens  and  the  house,  and  you  do  most  of  the  farm 
workt 


*-*     ^  *m 

wVvLI^jIS  (ref lectivoly ) 

It  has  worked  out  rather  well,  hasn't  it? 

It  certainly  has. 
V/ALLIS 

Oh,  say  — -  I  made  another  deposit  in  oiir  savings  account  today 

from  our  half  of  the  crea:-  check, 

Gi^I'TiJVii. 

That^s  the  grand  part  about  our  bargain  —  our  wedding  day  bargain 
with  Dad  Clemens        we  have  so  little  expense  and  we  can  save  'most 
all  of  our  share  of  the  money  those  good  old  cov/s  earn, 

v;allis 

To  buy  a  farm  with  some  day» 

GB^IEVA 

Still  thinking  about  that,  aren^t  you,  Wallis?    Of  course  we'll 
have  that  farm  Of  o'urs.t.some  day* 

V/ALLIS 

Let  those  blasted  dishes  dry  themselves,  Geneva.    Let's  go  outside 

in  the  shade  for  awhile. 

G2I^VA 

Okay,  my  lord  and  master. 
ORGAN:     P.Jil'IiiR  IN  THil  B£;LL,  fading,. , 
I        -WALLIS  (sighing) 

Lots  cooler  out  here  tiian  in  that  stuffy  kitchen,  eh? 

GENEVA 

Oh,  my  yes. 

\7ALLIS  (disgusted) 

Just  look  across  the  road,  there,  at  the  old  Ferguson  place » 
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GiClIEVA 

My,  it's  a  shame  the  Tray  that  farm  has  run  dovm. 

V/ALLlS 

A  shame i     It^s  a  positive  disgrace*    That^s  what  comes  of  cash 
renting  a  place  for  5O  years.    Everything  comes  out  of  the  land, 
noticing  goes  back.     I  heard  in  tovm  today  that  Hughey  I.IcMaster 
v/asn^t  even  collecting  ()150  rent  a  year  for  the  farm. 

GEI^VA 

And  Just  think,  that  was  a  wonderful  farm  when  Jin  Pergu.son  sold 
it  and  went  to  Canada. 

WALI.IS 

Yup.     It  sold  for  ten  thousand  dollars,  too.    And  worth  every 

penny  of  it, 

GEI^IEVA 

If  you  don»t  take  care  of  the  land  it  v/on^t  take  care  of  you.  Ohl 
I  thJ.nk  I  hear  your  mother  calling,     3e  back  in  a  minute. (FADE ) 
VJALLIS  (reflectively) 

The  old  Ferguson  place,     It»s  sure  enough  gone  to  the  bov;  wows« 
ORGAIT:     EARLIER  IN  THE  DELL,  fading..* 
SQUrTD;     Door  opens.., 

V/ALLIS  (shouting  and  fading  in) 

Geneval     Oh,  Geneva^    Guess  what,,, 

CHARLES 

Not  so  loud,  sonf,» 
SOUI'D:     Door  closes,  o, 
GBI^VA  (softly) 

Shhhh.,.your  mother ^s  trying  to  take  a  nap. 
UALLIS 

I'm  sorry.    Hello,  dad,    v.niat  I  wanted  to.,. 


CPL\KLES 

I  v/ac  .jur.t  tellin'-  Geneva  o.:.:)out  the  ti^-ie  ^ml  lunyan  drove  his.,. 
WALLXS 

Nov/  dad,  are  you  up  to  those  tricks  again? 
GEIfEVA 

They're  not  tricks  and  I  want  to  hear  about  it#     Please  go  ahead. 
Dad  Clemens • 
V/ALLIS 
Oh,  me. 

CHARLES 

v/ell,  it  seems  as  though  Paul  Bunyan  drove  a  lot  of  logs  down  the 
Huron  River,  and  when  he  got  them  to  the  mouth  he  found  a  big 
sand-bar ♦    He  couldn't  get  the  logs  over  the  bar, 
GEI-JEVA 

\Yhat  did  he  do? 

CHARLES 

There  was  only  one  thing  he  could  do  —  drive  them  back  up  the 
river  again. 

WALLIS  (slow,  measured  speech) 

Drive  them, . .back. . .U£« . .the  river again? 

CHARLES 

That's  right. 

GE^IEVA 
But  hov7? 
WALLIS 
Ye  s ,  hoY7  ? 


Oh,  It  wasn't  so  hard.     He  gave  Babe,  the  Blue  Ox  a  big  keg  of 

salt,  then  took  him  up  to  the  head  of  the  river  and  let  him  drink. 

Babe  drank  so  fast  the  logs  were  all  sucked  upstream  again*  ilhem. 

But  of  course,  the  season  was  a  dead  loss, 

V/ALLIS  (sarcastically) 

I  can  imagine. 

CliARLES 

But  what  was  it  so  important  you  v:anted  to  say,  'Vallis? 
V/ALLIS 

Oh«,»guess  what.    This '11  floor  you* 
GEI^VA 

V/hat  is  it,  Wallls? 
V/ALLIS 

Hughey  McMaster  wants  to  sell  us  the  old  Ferguson  farmi 
G-ENBVA 

Oh,  Wallis,  that  placed    I7hatever  v/ould  we  do  v/lth  it? 
\/ALLIS 

That^s  what  I  thought,  at  first,     I  almost  laughed  right  in  his 

face.    But  he's  serious.    Really  wants  us  to  buy  it, 

OENEVA 

Well,  I  certainly  ho^e  vou^re  not  serious,    V/e  want  a  farm  of  our 

own  —  btit  not  that  farm, 

CHARLES 

Geneva  is  absolutely  right,  V/allis,    That  place  is  all  shot.  You 
can  never  pay  for  it,  let  alone  make  it  pay  you. 
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V/ALLIS 

Dad,  I  Irnow  the  old  place  is  run  down.     3ut  it»s  not  really  dead  - 
the  land,  I  mean        it»s  just  been  hurt,  and  it  needs  some  gentle 
treatment # 
CHARLES 

I've  been  on  the  land  a  long  time,  aon«    Vi/hy,  even  our  place  is 
slipping  some,  and  we've  treated  it  halfway  right.    But  that 
Ferguson  placed 
V/ALLIS 

Hughey  made  me  a  mighty  attractive  offer.  Bad. 

CHARLES 

V/hy  shouldn't  he  ?    Wants  to  get  rid  of  it. 

V/ALLIS 

I  may  be  crazy,  dad,  and  I  don't  like  to  cross  you,  but  I've  got 
some  ideas  about  that  place.    You  ^:nov7,  it's  pretty  level  and 
there  hasn't  been  much  erosion.    The  fertility  is  just  low,  and  I 
think  I  can  bring  it  back. 
CHARLES 

All  right,  my  boy  —  but  you'd  better  think  it  over.    I  atill 

say  it's  a  mistake,  and  so  will  your  Uncle  Jim  when  he  hears  about 

it. 

ORGAN:     BRIEF  BRIDGE 
WALLIS 

Okay,  I\ir.  McMaster.    There's  my  signature  and  the  deal  is  closedi 
ORGAN:     UP  Ai©  OUT, 


^1 
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ANITOUNCER  (cold) 

For  tv;o  years  after  buying  the  old  Ferguson  farm  V/allls  Clemens 
was  too  busy        Ms  father  ^s  farm  to  do  much  about  it.    After  his 
invalid  mother  died,  V/allis  and  Geneva  moved  across  the  road  and 
Y/ent  to  Y/ork  —  for  the  first  time  on  a  farm  of  their  OY/n,  That 
was  a  little  more  than  eight  years  ago*     One  day  recently (F/iDE ) 
SOUilD:     Occasional  barnyard  noise3«»» 
V/ALLIS  (fading  in) 

..•.take  a  look  out  there  at  soriething  pretty,  Geneva* 

GENEVA 

You  mean  the  dairy  cov/s? 
WALLIS 

Sure*    See  ^em  out  there  in  that  knee-deep  alf alf a-brome?  Just 
turned  ^em  in  yesterday* 

GEI\fEVA 

That  is  a  pretty  sight,  Wallis* 

WALLIS 

Doggone  right  it  is*    And,  Imov;  what?    V/e  got  four  extra  gallons 
of  milk  this  morning  — •  the  first  milking  after  turning  them  in* 
More  than  that,  we  We  already  cut  seven  stacks  of  hay  from  that 
field. 

GENEyA_ 

Remember  how  that  field  was  eight  years  ago? 
WALLIS 

Do  I?    Say,  that  whole  55-acre  field  Y/ouldn^t  even  feed  l\.0  sheep* 
And  now,  better  than  two  tons  of  hay  an  acre  and  still  lots  of 
forage  for  the  dairy  herd^ 


GEITSVA 

V/liy  pick  on  that  one  field?    Seems  to  me  my  smart  farmer  husband 
has  done  just  as  well  all  over  the  place. 

WALLIS 

Oh,  cut  it  out,  nov7,  Geneva*    We've  worked  hard,  and  v/e  have  made 
good.     Oh  say,  did  Lyle  tell  you  about  the  field  in  wheat  and  vetch 

GB^IEVA 

Don^t  believe  he  did. 
VJALLIS 

It's  going  to  run  better  tlian  50  bushels  to  the  acre.     Lyle '3  a 
great  boy,  and  he'll  be  a  good  farmer,  too.    Never  saw  a  kid  so 
attached  to  the  land.    He's  the  only  boy  I  ever  Imew  who'd  rather 
handle  horses  than  a  tractor.    Gave  me  the  dickens  for  selling 
that  teami 

Oh. ..say,  Wallis  Clemens,  didn't  I  see  you  give  Lyle  a  check 

yesterday? 

WALLIS 

Yupt    A  check  for  $85. 
GEMVA  (slightly  scolding) 

That's  a  lot  of  money  to  hand  a  12-year-old  boy. 

WALLIS 

Now  listen,  Geneva,  the  kid  bought  a  cov/  and  calf  with  it  and  he's 
already  got  the  calf  sold  for  s^35«    He's  getting  to  be  a  good 
Judge  of  livestock  and  a  smart  dealer.     (HALF  ASIDE)    Might  do  Mm 
a  little  good,  though •  to  get  trimmed  once  or  twice  "  might 
sharpen  him  up. 
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GENEVA 

V/ell,  I  can't  stand  out  here  all  afternoon  gabbing*    I've  got  to 

start  supper • 

WALLIS 

Now  Isn't  that  a  tough  job  in  that  sll-electrlc  kitchen  of  yours » 

GENEVA 

Oh,  it  is  wonderful, 
ORGAN:     Sneak  in  behind,,, 

WALLIS 

That,  and  everything  else  we  have  came  from  this  land       from  this 
land  that  just  a  few  years  ago  was  so  poor  and  v/orn  out  that 
nobody  could  make  a  living  on  it«    The  land,  Geneva,  was  just 
tired,  and  hurt,  and  it  was  striking  back  at  those  who  had  hurt 
it*    The  things  wo  have  now,  the  security,  and  the  good  farm  we 
can  turn  over  to  Lyle  and  to  Leona  and  Iva  —  we  have  all  these 
things  just  because  we  treated  the  land  gently  and  kindly*  And 
nov7,  the  land  is  paying  us  back       a  hundred  fold* 
ORGAN:     UP  AND.  OUT* 
ANNOUNCER 

That  is  the  true  story  of  Wallis  Clemens,  of  Alcona  County, 
Michigan,  who  in  eicrht  short  years  has  built  worn-out  lands  into 
one    of  the  finest  farms  in  the  Huron  Shore  Region*    And  now, 
once  again  we  turn  to  the  United  States  Department  of  Agriculture, 
and  speaking  for  the  Soil  Conservation  Service  is  Ewing  Jones* 
JONES 

Thanks,    I  guess  Wallis  Clemens  is  quite  a  fellow* 

At  any  rate,  what  he's  done  on  that  farm  in  less  than  a  decade  is 
downright  remarkable* 
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Ewin^;,  can  you  tell  ug  just  v/iiat  i„r,  Cloinens  did  —  how  he  went 

about  building  up  the  land? 

JONES 

V/ell,  1^11  give  it  to  you  second  hand,  in  the  words  of  Hal  Jenkins, 
who  talked  with  him  last  week.    Most  of  all  he  Just  used  common 
sense.    He  dldn^t  try  to  do  everything  at  once.    He  took  a  field 
at  a  time*    He  manured  the  depleted  soils  heavily  and  plov/ed  under 
buckwheat— sometimes  two  crops  In  one  season—and  then  plowed  under 
at  least  one  hay  crop. 
ANNOUNCER 

That  helped  to  restore  the  fertility* 

JONES 

Yes#  And  then  he  wisely  decided  not  to  grow  row  cropsw-the  crops 
that  are  soil  depleting;  ana  cause  erosion  even  on  gentle  slopes. 
He  grows  about  60  acres  of  small  grain  each  year,  such  as  wheat, 
barley,  oats,  rye»  He  grows  vetch  v/ith  wheat  and  with  rye»  All 
the  rest  of  his  farm  and  he  has  l4i4.0  acres  —  is  in  meadow  and 
pasture* 
ANNOUNCER 

Well,  hov;  does  he  make  money?  I  mean,  with  only  60  acres  of  gralji 
and  all  the  rest  in  meadow  and  pasture,  what  does  he  sell? 
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JOI\fES 

Mr^  Clemens  doesn^t  even  sell  Ills  grain,  .     He  feeds 

it  all,  mostly  to  hogs.    He  combines  all  his  grain,  saving  the 
straw  with  a  new  piece  of  equipment  that  sweeps,  rakos  and  stacka 
the  straw  in  one  operation.    He  sells  the  vetch  for  seed.  About 
the  only  other  things  he  sells  off  the  place  are  hogs,  beef, 
cream  from  the  dairy  herd,  and  purebred  yoimg  Herefords  for  breeding 
stock.    He  also  buys  and  sells  livestock  on  the  side. 
ANNOUNCER  (laughingly) 

Well,  v/hat  does  he  do  in  his  spare  time,  Ewing? 
JOI^IBS 

Well,  because  he  loves  horses  he  bought  a  two-year-old  stallion 
son  of  the  famous  international  champion  Percheron,  Sir  Laet, 
(pronounced  Layette)  and  two  purebred  mares.    So  I  wouldn^t  be 
surprised  if  he  got  into  the  horse  business. 
&NNOUNCER 

Prom  what  you  say  about  I/Ir.  Clemens  I  Imagine  he^s  rather  active 

in  community  affairs • 

JONES 

Active  is  a  mild  word  for  it,  _^  .    He's  chairman  of 

the  County  Land  Use  Planning  Committee  and  former  county  Triple-A 
chairman.    He's  a  member  of  the  Alcona  Seed  Growers'  Association, 
and  the  Alpena-Alcona  Dairy  Herd  Improvement  Association*  (JOI^IES 
CONTINUES ) 
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JOm:S   (CONT'D. ) 

Just  one  other  thing  I^d  like  to  mention,  although  I  could  talk 
for  hours  about  the  Clemens  farm,  and  that^s  this:     In  cooperation 
with  County  Agent  Casper  Blumer  and  Carter  Harrison,  of  I.lichlgan 
State  College,  Mr#  Clemens  has  staged  a  new  pasture  demonstration. 
It  has  been  so  successful  that  the  idea  is  spreading  to  farms 
throughout  the  area.     It»s  called  native  pasture  improvement, 

 _o    No  seeding  is  done.     Phosphate  is  the  principal 

fertilizer  applied,  and  the  grazing  is  controlled.    This  brings 
back  white  clover  an^  '")lueTrans  -ith  little  cost  and  practically 
no  labor. 

Incidentally,   ,  I 'a  like  to  say  that  there 

are  a  lot  of  other  good  farmers  along  the  Huron  shore  up  there  in 
Michigan,  such  men  as  James  Campbell,  Lawrence  Effrick,  Dean  Plew, 
George  Leonard,  James  Lilley,  Port  Coville,  Otto  Klein,  Alfred 

Buchner— and  many  others.    And  we  mustn^t  forget,   , 

that  a  great  deal  of  the  credit  for  the  agricultural  improvement 
of  this  section  belongs  to  Comity  Agent  Casper  Blumer,  who»s  been 

on  the  job  there  night  and  day,  for  12  years.    And  nov/,   , 

the  eleventh  commandment. 
ORGAN:     Sneak  in  DEEP  RIVER 
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ANMOUNGER 

"Thou  shall  Inherit  the  holy  earth  as  a  faithf-al  steward,  con- 
serving its  rescarcen  anc!.  T^roducti vi ty  from  generation  to  gener- 
ation.   Thou  ghalt  r- af  e  ■"wwi'  thy  f  ^el^s  fro:^.  soil  erosion,  thy 
livin:;^  waters  fror,.  drying  up,  thy  forests  fro.n  desolation,  and 
protect  thy  hills  from  overgrazing  by  thy  herds,  so  that  thy 
descendants  may  have  abundance  forever*    If  any  shall  fall  In 
this  stewardship  of  the  land  thy  fruitful  fields  shall  become 
sterile  stony  ground  and  v/asting  gullies,  and  thy  descendants 
shall  decrease  and  live  in  poverty  or  be  destroyed  from  off  the 
face  of  the  earth." 
ORGAN:     UP  AND  OUT. 
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